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INNOCENCE AVENGED, 





A TALE. 

IN the ancient kingdom of Ireland, from 
which Great Britain derives fo much benefit, 
and on which it beftows fo little, refided a Mr. 
Arthur O«Blunt, a plain country gentleman, of 
unaffected fimplicity of manners, honefty of 
character, and the moft liberal hofpitality. He 
poflefled an extenfive eftate, and, unlike the ge- 
uerality of the poffeflors of eftates in that coun- 
try, was the tather and not the oppreflor of the 
poor, In his own expenfes he was frugal, in 
his donations lavifh. He was rewarded for his 
generofity by the fincereft efteem and attach- 
ment of all his tenants and humbler neighbours ; 
and even the more highly polithed gentry, whofe 
notice he fometimes extorted, would own that 
O’Biunt, though a queer put, had fomething of 
good in him. 


This worthy gentleman, among the other gifts 
he had received from the bounty of Providence, 
poffeffed a daughter, whofe perfonal charms, 
amiable difpofition, and acquired accomplith- 
ments, attraéted the admiration and efteem of 
of all who knew her. He had fpared no coft 
in her education ; and Leonora, caft in nature’s 
choiceft mould, had readily profited by every 
every leffon that could im;rove her knowledge 
of either the afeful or ornamental arts. 


The delicate fufceptibility of her heart was 
equal to her modefty and good fenfe ; and fhe 
had beftowed that heart, without referve, on a 
Mr. Butler, a young man of {mall fortune and 
{fmaller expe€tations, in reward for the good 
qualities fhe imagined fhe could perceive in 
him; and, perhaps, becaufe he was the firft 
whom fhe believed enthufiaftically and unfeign- 
edly to love her. Her father kiiew of this pre- 
dile€tion; and though there was fomething in 
the young man’s want of fortune adequate to his 
own large eftate that did not exaétly pleafe him, 
yet, from the natural liberality of his difpofi- 
tien, he made no objection to their connection ; 
and mutual affection daily took deeper root in 
their hearts. 


It chanced that a fir Lucius OtBreeding, a 
man of large nominal fortune, though in reality 
confiderably impaired by incumbrances and 
mortgages, and who boatted to be of one of the 
firit and moft honourable families in all Ireland, 
met with Leonora at the time when fhe expect- 
ed her union with the object of her affections 
would foon take place. Sir Lucius examined 
her attentively, found her very captivating, and 
thought that when the had rubbed off a little of 
the ruft fhe had neceflarily contracted in her 
father’s houte, and acquired the eafy fafhionable 
air-of higher life (which fhe certainly very foon 
would do when intreduced by him into the firft 
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circles) fhe might fupport the honourable cha- 
racter of ‘lady OrBreeding with confiderable 
eclat. He therefore ftepped forward, and made 
his propofals both to her and to her father ;' 
though to both with the air ef a man who con- 
ceives it impofhible he fheuld be rejected. By 
the father he certainly was not: ambitious ideas, 
to which he was almoft a flranger before, arofe 
in his mind. He knew the great eftate of fir 
Lucius, and the profpeét there was of his very 
foon fucceeding to anothtr, together with a 
peerage. His honefty and generofity were not 
proof againft the temptation; and he very foon 
agreed to give his conient, provided his daughter 
could be brought to give hers. 

But the reception fir Lucius met with from 
Leonora was different. She, in the moft artlefs 
and fincere manner, informed him of the en- 
gagement fhe had contra€ted, and by whicii fhe | 
was bound both from affection and honour. 
Pigued at this declaration, which rather fanned 
than a ated his paffion, the baronet proceeded 
to inquire who might be his rival; and when 
he found, as he feon did, that he was a man ef 
little fortune and uo fafhion, his anger became 
extreme, and he refolved to practife every means 
he could devife to defeat his pretenfions, as he 
could fcarcely conceive any greater difgrace, 
than that fuch a paltry low feilow fhould prove 
in the fmalleft degree an obftacle to any with 
that he might be pieafed to form. 





With this view he fet all his yzents to work, 


. = Ts : ' 
and, by framing a number of plaulible falfcheods | 


relative to the character and condudt of Mr- 
Butler, fucceeded fo far that Leonora’s father 
peremptorily “commanded her to break off 
all farther mtercourfe with her former lover, 
whom he underiteod to be a very bad character, 
and accept fir Lucius; and finding, not long 
after, that his daughter hac not punctually com- 
plied with his orders, he told her, that, unlefs 
fhe did, fhe might expect that he would re- 
nounce her and turn her out off doors. 


Thus fituated, the young lady retired to her 
aunt, who lived two miles diftant, intending to 
remain with her until either her father fhould be 
undeceived, or his anger fubfide. Her aunt 
commiferated her cafe, and received ker kindly ; 
and, while with hgr, the frequently faw her 
lover privately, meeting him in places little 
frequented, where they would walk mourafully 
together, lamenting this unexpected change of 
fortune, which once appeared to {mile on them 


fo propitioully. 


In one of thefe excurfions, as they paffed near 
a pile of ruins, the venerable remains of an an- 
cient monaftery, Leonora chancing to turn her 
head, faw a man lying on the ground, apparent- 
ly violently hurt, and fpecchlefs from pain. 
They haftened to him, and found that a part of 





the ruins had juft fallen on him, broken one of 
his arms, and ctherwife much bruifed him. The 
man in a few minutes recovered his fpeech and 
thus exclaimed— 


“ Heaven is juft—and merciful too; for I 
yet live, and have an opportunity of making 
fome atonement. to you, for the villanies plotted 
againft you, in which I have been engaged.” 

Both Leonora and her lover were loft in a- 
mazement ; but, on farther inquiry, they found 
that fir Lucius, weary of waiting, had thoughe 
the moft fummary mode of proceeding would 
be to carry of Leonora by violence, and force 
her to a’ marriage. Having learned from the 
fpies he had placed round both the lady ané her 
lover, that they had fometimes met in the neigh- 
bourhood of this place, he had employed this 
man, who had been his principal agent in feveral 
other iniquitoas intrigues, to lie in wait near 
the fpot, carry off the lady, and commit every 
act of barbarous violence, fhould he attempt to 
oppofe them. 


In execution of his orders, the fellow had 
taken his poit within the ruins of the old mo- 
naftery, difpofing two other ruflians in a hiding- 
place, at fuch a diffance that they might foon 
be within his cail, and rufh out and feize their 
prey together. But almoft immediately after 
he had difcovered the two lovers, and when he 
was preparing to give the fignal to the rafcals in 
ambufcade, a part of the ruinous roof fell in on 
him, leaving him in the condition before des 
fcribed ; and this accident, in the firft impulfe 


| of dread and anguifh, he confidered as a punith- 


nent from heaven of the crime he was about to 
perpetrate, and the many others of which he 
had before been guilty. ‘lo eafe his burthened 
con{cience, he determined to make a full con- 
feffion of all the wicked practices in which he 
had been engaged by the dire€tions of fir Lucius, 
his principal employer. 

When this evidence was brought to Mr. O- 
Blunt, the indignation of that gentleman, at the 
wickednefs of fir Lucius, could only be equalled 
by the fhame he felt within himfelf at having 
been fo eafily duped, and induced to act with fo 


| much feverity againft his own child, and 3 man 
| who, he was now. convinced, was a perfon of 


integrity and honour. To recompenfe them 
for this injuftice, he immediately joined their 
hands, end gave them his bicfling,— which bleff- 
ing he rendered folid and durable, by puttigg 
them in pofleflion of one-half of his eftate. 


Mr. Butler afterwards brought an action for 
defamation againft fir Lucius, grounding it on 
the manifeft faifities he had perfuaded Mr. 
O‘Blunt to believe concerning him ; and, fo in- 
dignant were the jury at the whole conduct of 
the baronet, that they gave ten thoufand pounds 
damages; a verdict which, though fome law- 
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yers contended it was not ftrictly legal, was 
certainly juit. 

Sir Lucius was fo mortified at the numerous 
plots and meannefles of which he had been 
guilty, and which were now difcove:ed to the 
world by this tranfaGtion, that he thought it 
prudent to travel for a few years, till the memo- 
ry of them fhould be fomewhat effaced by time. 

Phus it may be obferved, that circumftances 
the moft trivial and cafual,—as, in the prefent 
cafe, the falling of a ruinous wall,—may occafion 
the difcovery and punifhment of guilt, and pro- 
tect and avenge injured innocence. 








ANNA—A FRAGMENT. 





rContinued from our lait.j 


—— “ An’ pleafe your honour, (faid Trim) 
I think there cannot be grounds enough for 
making war, when we cannot raife troops fuf- 
ficient without fuch pitiful means.” 





“« Every foldier, Trim, (quoth my uncle Toby) 
fhould be a volunteer ;—and, in railing a corps, 
I would never receive a man into it—but who 


came into it 4her.— 1 foldier fhould feel what 


he is goinz to tight for;—and he thould enter 
the lines with a warm heart and a found coa- 


fcience.” 

“if you honour will give me leave, (quoth 
Trim) fwill sepeat the ftory as I received it 
from poor Anna—for that is her mame ;—I told 
her mine was ! .——* You look if. you 
pitty me, (faid | rid T will tell you my fto- 


ry.. ——* An’ that. anc to ny foul,’ replied 
1.——lI fat down with her 
moon fhone beautifully.—I was happy and un- 
nappy, ‘an’ pleafé your honour, at-one and the 
, ; 


f ’ ? 
same time. —~— 


at the door ;—the 


. 


«* Hiow is that, Trim?” quoth my uncle 
Toby. : 





“T felt, ar pleafe your honour, as if 
I loved her, and every thing about her;-.but 
my heart was wrung at her affliction. ‘ This 
little piece of ground (faid fhe) was well culti- 
vated ;—it was the pride of Edward, and the 
pride of myfelf—it is a ruin now !—the weeds 
already begin to cover it.—We have been fed 
by our neighbours, Mr. Trim (faid fhe) as-weil 
as they could afford it, ever fince Edward was 
fiolen from me:—he was beloved by them 
all ;— they feel for his wife and children :—he 
was good-naturec , and the artful took advantage 
of it ;—it was his feeling heart that won minc— 
1 faw him hazard his life, to fave the neft of a 
fparrow—lI loved him for it :—and, although I 
was fuperior to him in birth and education— 
(his heart was better than riches, Mr. Trim)— 
I quitted my father’s houfe, and we were mar. 
ried.— My father has not feen me from that time ; 
—he will not own me, faid fhe, wiping her 
tears away.—‘* He muft have had a hard heart,’ 
faid I——An’ fo he muft, an’ pleafe your hon- 
our; for a man that would not give his child the 
beft quarters,—although it may have neglected 
a fmall part of its duty,—deferves to lie in the 
open figld, without ftraw to ficep on—or a tent 
to cover him.” 
——* That is, if he can feep, Trim,” quo:h 
my uncle Toby.—— . 
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‘——-— He might lie in the trenches for me, 
(faid Trim) though water covered him.—He is 
only fit for a drum-major*, an? pleafe your 
honour !” 

. ———=* He would be too cruel for any pott, 
Trim—he fhould be drilled, and then drummed 
out o’ the ranks of fociety! (queth my uncle 
Toby)—for he. willingly forgets his frtt duty, 
which is that of humanity.” > — 

—— If he will not capitulate with his own 
flefh and blood, an’ pleafe your honour, (quoth 
Trim) how dreadful muft be 47s furrender when 
Death fummons him !—nor his praying, nor 
his fafting, an’ pleafe your honour, wiil avail 
him any thing then.” 

Continue the ftory of Anna, Trim, 
quoth-thy uncle Toby. . 

_Trim bowed, and continued :—“ We were 
feated at the door (faid Anna).—TIt was a fine 
fun-fhine morning-—one Sunday in laft July— 
drinking our milk, and eating our bread and 
butter:—poor Edwar; had one child on_ his 
knee, and I had the other om mine :—a foeldier 
came by——(It was my drefs, an’ pleafe your 
I r, that. made her heart ache fo, when fhe 
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firit faw me) he feemed quite fatigued 
(comtinucd Anna),—Edward atked him to fare 
with us;—he thanked us, and fat down and 
refretied himtelf-———("T'was more than he 
deferyed, an’ pleafe your honour—an’ jo you'll 
fay)———--lle itaid with us till the fun went 
down ;——c kiflud my poor unfertunates, and 


faid he wiihed us well—He begged Edward to 
join him a little way as he didn’t know the 
country.—Edward went with him !'—Here, an’? 
pleate your honour, fhe turned almolt diftraQed, 
ind wept bitterly !—the remembrance of it 
came fo ftrongly acrofs her. She conti- 
nued—* When dutk came, I| prepared our fup- 
per of radithes and cheefe ;—and now my heart 
began to mifgive me.—I looked out at this door 
every minute ;—every breeze thet made the 
leaves ruftle I thought was his fteps.— Oh, Mr. 
Trim! (faid fhe] I cannot help my defpair !— 
there did I fit with my wretched infants !—I 
was diftracted—lI tore my hair! and when 











I received this letter, a few days after, I was~ 


going to murder thefe dear children and my- 


{elf !—a florm rofe—I thought God was angry 
with me, and | prayed forgivenets for my wick- 
ednefs. Here the felt her pocket, and 
took out a letter; it was fo biiftered and 
rumpled! an’ pleafe your honour,—it feemed 
as if it had been drenched in the rain ” 
«© It was her tears, Trim,” quoth my 
uncle Toby. 

« Thefe were the words of the letter, an’ 
pleafe your honour: 











¢ My dear Anna! 


‘ I have been kidnapped by ferjeant Callous. 
—I pray God to take care of you and my dear 
children.—My heart is almofl broken !—I hope 
I thall fee you again,—if not in this life, we 
may meet in the next.———Anna! I love you in 
my heart—and shall till death, wherever I may 


be 





¢ Your unfortunate hufband, 
* though conftant— 
* EpwakpD. 


* It is part of the duty of this officer to attend flagella- 
tions, and tally the 4rokes. 


~ 








‘ There's-a great many more been ferved the 
fame as me.—We do not know where we are 
going to be fent to.’ 

‘Prim ! [quoth my uncle Toby, rifings fud- 
denly from lis chair]—though I had but a 
fhilling in the world—this widow and thefe or- 
phans thould partake it !—I will go with. you, 
Trim, to the very cottage.” - 

—-—‘ It is four miles from us, an’ pleafe 
your honour,” quoth ‘Trim. 

~-—4° If it were fifty, Trim, [replied my 
uncle Toby} I would reach it, though I had 
nothing but my crutch to help me there.” 





Kind-hearted Toby ! May the Being who 
made thee benevolent, make thee happy !—and 
when thine eyes are clofed in that fleep —which 
is the fate, alike, of every conftitution—the 
flowers that would fpring from thy grave, fhall 
not be kept back for want of moifture The 
tears of the generous and the brave fhall water 
it | {To be continued. ] 
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SENTIMENTAL Reriecrions on Love. 
---o— 
gaan sommes ame $i. LOLItUEE 
Whar happive 2? W ho can enioy al ne ? 
Or, all e-joying, what centcaiment find ? 
iWiIL TON. 


THAT affe€tion or reciprocal paffion which 
unites “two perfons, is called Love. Loveisa 
paflion fo neceflary among mankind, that with- 
out it the human race would either become ex- 
tinct, or differ little from brutes. ‘The defire 
of the one fex for the other tends to perfec& 
them both: it makes happy unions and amiable 
focieties ; but only, let it be remembered, when 
reafon prefides over and directs it. Guided by 
a wicked pafhon, it every day caufes the worit 
of crimes. If nature has beflowed on you a 
tender and affectionate heart, do not endeavour 
to render it infenfible ; but fix your affections 
ipon proper objects—upon fuch as may-not 
render you lefs virtuous; or rather love only 
thofe who are themfelves virtuous. ‘bhere is 
neither love nor friend{eip without virtue. The 
union of two lovers without virtue and good 
morals is not love, but an odious afociation, 
whieh engages them in a commerce of vices, 
and eftablifhes between them a reciprocal pare 
ticipation of infamy. Morals need fear nothing 
from love; it cannot but perfeQt and better 
them. Love renders the heart lefs fierce, the 
temper more eafy, and the difpofition more 
complaifant. Moft people are accuftomed to 
fubmit to the inclination or will of the perfon 
beloved. They contiaét by this the glorious 
habit of curbing their defires, and conforming 
their inclinations to places, occafions, and per- 
fons. But: morals are not equally fafe when 
we are under the power of thofe fenfual de- 
fires which are fometimes confounded with 
love. Love is a vice oly in vicious hearts. 
Fire, a fubitance pure in itfelf, emits fetid va- 
pours while it is confuming infected matter: 
in the fame manner, if Love is nourifhed by 
vices, it only produces fhameful defires, it only 
forms criminal defigns, and is only followed by 
troubles, carcs, and misfortunes. Hut, let it be 
produced in an honeft, upright, and virtuous 
befom, and kindled by an object adorucd as well 
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with virtues as chatms; fuch love can never be 
{uppofed. to deferve cenfure; fince, no doubt, 
it mult be approved by the great Creator of us 
all, who certainly only made objects that they 
might be~-beloved. 


A certain perfon once afked Zeno whether 
wife men ought to love? A very curious quef- 
tion this ; but Zerio, without hefitation, replied, 
“If the wife did not love, women would not 
be very happy.” The union of love and inno- 
cence is indeed a paradife on carth: it is the 
greateft felicity, the moft defirable itate of life. 
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ON FEMALE SOCIETY. 


There is nothing by which the happinefs of 
individuals and of fociety is fo much promoted 
as by conftant -efforts to pleafe; and thefe ef- 
forts ate in a great meafure only produced by 
the company of women; for men, by themfel- 
ves, relax in almoft every particular of good- 
breeding and complaifance, and appear the crea- 
tures of mere nature; but no fooner does a wo- 
man appear, than the feene.is changed, and 
they become emulous to fhow all their good 
qualifications. Itis by the arts of pleafing on- 
ly; that women can attain to any degree of 
confequence or of power; and it is by ple: ling 
only, that they can hope to become objects of 
love and affeétion ; attainments which, as they 
are of allothers the moft dear to them, prompt 
them to cultivate moft affiduoufly the arts of 
pleafing ; arts for which they are well qualified 
by nature. 
ners foft and engaging, fuch are they by ature 
and by art, that they can infufe by their fmiles, 
by their air and addrefs, a thouland namelefs 
iweets into fociety, which without them would 
be infipped and barren of fentiment and of feel- 
ing. But to enjoy any pieafure in perfection, 
we muft never be fatiated with it; and therefore 
it requires more than common prudence in a 
woman, tobe much in company, and. full re- 
tain that deference and refpe& which we would 
voluntarily pay to’ her, were we feldomer indul- 
ged with her prefence. A few centuries ago, 
women were rarely acceflible, but, fhut up in 
houfes and caftles, lived retired from the buftle 
of the world. When they deigned to fhew 
themfelves, they were approached as divinities : 
a tranfient view of them often fet the heart on 
fire; and their fmiles conferred a happinefs, 
which raifed an enthufiaftic ardour, ef which at 
this period we can hardly form any idea. By de- 
grees, as manners became more free, and the 
fexes mixed together with lefe ceremony, wo- 
men began to be feen with leis trepidation, ap- 
proached with lefs reverence, and funk in their 
value as they became objects of greater familia- 
rity. Nor was this peculiar to the times we 
are delineating ; the fame effect always has, and 
always will happen from the fame caufe ; let 
the other fex, therefore Igarn this inftruétive 
leflon from it, that half the efteem and venera- 
tion we thew them, is owing to their modetty 
and referve, and that a contrary conduct: may 
make the moft enchanting ‘goddefs degenerate 
in our eyes to a mere woman, with aJl the frail- 
tics of mortality about her. : 


In their forms lovely, in their man-" 
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FOR THE DESSERT. 3 


. LADIES! 

—l’ve a ftory to tell you—t’other day as I fat 
mufing in my chamber with mg gown and fu- 
dy-cap on—in bounced my wife’s black wench 
‘Teney, attended by her fweetheart Toney, both, 
puffing and blowing like Grampufes. Amazed» 
I ftarted up and peeped thro’ the crack of my 
fercen. * Heavens! Toney” cried Teney ftan- 
ding before the refleor: How like a goddefs 
I look—only fee—* did you ever now—do but 
Sehold—I teil you this beats Mifs Polly. « Stop 
honey” fays Toney  ’tant traight.”—-—“ Don’t 
touch it for your life”’—<«« Can’t be better”— 
‘Jord how divine.” 

I was puzzled at firit to difcover what it was 
gave rife to this rapturous ftrein in the lovely E- 
thiopian ; but upon clofe obfervance I perceived 
her head, ears, and part of her cheeks to be en- 
clofed in a monftrous huge ugly red WIG—a- 
bout equal ia dimenfions to a clever fized Rac- 
koon fkin. 
felf, I burft from my concealment to vent my 
feelings in a good hearty laugh, when the two 
pretty SNOW-BALLS forthwith hopped frem 


hefhire cats. 


Unable any longer to contain my- 


the room grinning like 

I confeis I very much applauded this 2& of 
ccod-fenfe and ingenuity in my negrefs. That 
fhe fhould have recourfe to art to adorn and 
beautify a pate which nature had unfortunately 
covered with only a {pare wooly fubftance feem- 
ed juft and appofite—But, that 2 ledy, a fair and 
delicate lady fhould ever be induced to commit 
fo great an act of violence on her perfon as to 
cut off thofe locks, thofe curling trefles which 
nature defigned for fo great an ornament, and 
fubftitute in their place a WIG, the hairs of 
which have been nourifhed heaven only knows 


in what fcull, is to be fure, truly prepoiterous 





perhaps ye know not the origin of this piece 
of folly—excufe me when [ tell you in plain 
terms it fprung from a L——s—from that fa- 
mous one born and rear’d near to a monarch’s 
throne. Previoufly to that hiftoric event fo ele- 
gantly recorded by Peter Pindar, mankind per- 
haps knew not the evils of being bald. ‘The cooks 
were condemned to be fhaved ; and do but hear 
a part of their mournful fupplication juft before 


the fad operation 











ini a 


*€ Your majety’s ficm friends aud faithful cooks 
*€ Who in your pilace merry lived a3 grigs 


‘¢ Have heard with heavy hearts and down-cat looks 
«* That they muft all be theer’d and put on wics.”” 
e 
And then ' 





6 You fire who with fuch honor wear the crown 
** Should net on ours bring difgrates down 


let the crop-advocate read the reft of this petiti. 
on, let her notice the pitiful lamentations of the 
poor fcullions—and I err egregioufly if the will 
not think there’s fomething terrible in the idea of 
a pair of fheers. 

The time with pain I long to fee 

W en we thall indepen tent be 


Ani thew all faucy foreign elves 
That we can drefs and feed ourfelwes. 


PETER QU EERE. 
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Hall of Hymen. 


—VMARRIED— 
————— On Thurflay evening by the Rev. 





Mr. Abercrombie, Mr. Atexawner J. M river, 


merchant, to Mifs Stocker, of this city. 

—On Monday evening, the 28th ult. by the 
Rev. Mr. Uftick, Mr. Toomas Kinsey of Bure 
lington, to Mifs Evizasers Evens, of this city. 

—At Germantown, on Sunday the 2-th ult 

/ - 
by the Rey. Mr. Herman, Mr. Cuarrrs Hyp. 
FELD, merchant, of the city of Philadelphia, to 
Mifs SaLty Warner, of Lancafter county. 

—On Sunday evening, the 27th ult. by the 
Rev. Dr. Rodgers, Mr. Witttam Moore, to 


Miis SaraH CuaistTI£, voth of this city. 


—On Sunday evening, the 27th ult. by the 
Rev. Mr. Uitick, Mr. Henry Srrever; to 
Mifs Mary KnNErRR. 

—On Saturday the 26th ult. by the Rev. 

te Helmuth, Mr. Samvet Linx, to Mifs 
F1iza Brown, both of this city. 

—On Thurfday evening the 24th ult. by the 
Rev. Mr. Uftick, Mr. Witiiam S. Fisueer, to 
Mufs Devoran Mason, both eof this city. 

—On Thurfday evening, the 24th ult. vy the 
Rev. Mr. Uitick, Mr. Joun Tartor, to Mifs 
Mary Garvan, both of this city.. 


—On Wednefday, 2d ult. by the Rev. Dr. 
Rodgers, Mr. Peter P. Watrer, of this city, 
to Mifs Mary Rerey, daughter of Martin 
Reiley, Efq. of Bedford, Pennfylvania. 








Repotitoery of Death. 
—DIED— 


—On the roth vit. at Silver Springs, Pennfylvania, Mra. 
Manrcartr Potrock, wife of Oliver Pollock, Efg. 
- —On Wednefday, the j0th ult. Swen Waannée, late a mae 
Jor in the zd regiment of the Philadelphia city militia. 

—On Wedinefday, the 30th ult. Wirziam Leo, Hair 
dreffer of this city. 


—On Monday, the 28thfult. at Trenton, of a lingeriug itnefs 
Erunaim Or pein, of this city, : _ 














FOR THE DESSERT. 


—— 


Mr. Braprorp. 


To many of the inhabitants of Philadelphia, 
the promifing merits of Mr. Thomas Walley 
were we'l known. He was the fon of commoe- 
dore Walley, who was killed during our revo- 
lutionary war while employed in the fervice of. 
the State of Maryland, and on his father’s death 
adopted by that State. He died in this 


city in the fpring of 1797, in the 22d year of | 


r739 


“2 





Having obtained a copy of the follow. 


his age. 
ing fhort tribute to his memory, (the compofi- 
tion of a young gentleman of Maryland) I tranf- 
mit it to you in hopes that you will find it wor- 


thy of a place in your Deffert. 
A. B. 


SONNET. 


FAIR rofe the fun, and ting’d the fmiling fies 
With faffron hues, with crimfoa, and with gold; 
But mid the morn fee threatening clouds arife, 
Thro’ the chill’d air in gloomy volumes roll'd. 
Such fad reverfes man’s frail life fupplies ; 

His fond hopes yieldto pale misfortune’s blow: 

"hile air-drawn fchemes his youthful fancy fpies 


Stern fate approaching lays the dreamer low. 


Thee, Walley, *midf thy generous teil for fame 





Untimely fnatch’d, the friendly mufe thal] mourn-: 
No refpitecould thy long drawe labours claim 


* Till the due laurel fhould tk y brows adorn. 


Yet of thy meed thou fhall not be forlorn, 


If aught my feeblelyre can grace thy name. 








FOR THE DESSERT. 


SONNET 


By 2 gentleman, whe being untappi'y married tc a ewoman unworthy 





{ 
| 
of bis affeEions, had transferred them to a fingle lady, 


‘ , at 
though Lope: ofs of ever vbtaining ber, 





—s 
~ 


RESTRAIN, O time! thy rofy-footed hours, 
Which hail th* approach of vermeil blwthing fpring, 
When, fcattering fragrance o’tr the op*ning flowers, 
She gentiy fans thee with her balmy wing. 

Her charms, alas! but rend my tortur'd heart, 
Where, venom'd by the touch of black defpair, j 
Rankleséhe poifon of love's keene& dart; 
Where wakes the agony of hopeleis care. 





a 


S:itt, MT profpng Term winter's gloomy reign, 
Deepenthe horrors of her howling ftorms ; 
Array in dunne?t robes her weeping train, 
And give new terrors to'their frenzied forms. 
Such kindred gloom bett fuits that wretch’s fate, 

Whom Hymen’s ‘etters biad, when Cupid's fmiles invite ! 








EXTRACT 
FROM A DESCRIPTIVE POEM, 
Lately pubtibed in England entisied (© The Vales of Wever™ by 
Joyn Greroané, Esq, 
“ Chuses are the portion of the faveem 
The wi 
So fpeaks amid th’ admiring croud 
immortal WASHINGTON aloud! 


Sublime he ftands with theathed fword 


twous won! be free ond brave. 


On Virtug’s fahe, Columbia's lord,* 

Bair Liberty wich graceful march 

Walks thro’ the temple's trophied arch, 
Mounts the bright flex s, the Parian road 
That winds around the ble abode; 

Leads peace along th’ eternal height, 

Veked in downy robes of fight. 

With artlefs fmiles the feraph pair 

Applaud their patron’s generous care, 

And {weetly bending on their knees 

With native elegance of eafe, 

Prefent alof€ the olive wreath, 

To liftening nations peans breathe. 

Charm'd as the vocal accents flow, 

Labour inclines his fwarthy brow, r 
Strews far around, array’d in health, 

Leaves, Sowers, and fruitage, bluthiag wealth ! 
Whiletrade, with all her fails uafurl’d 


Proclaims the PAYARlor oF THE worLp.”” 
SSE 
LINES 


Upon a Tavera Keeper of the name of Death. 


O°! call not here, ye fortith wights, 
For wine, nor punch nos gin; 

For if you ftop—-who’er alights, 
By pgath is taken in! 

Where, having eat and drank your fill, 
Sheuld ye (O! hapl_fs cafe!) 

Negle& to pay your landiord’s biil, 
Dears ftares you in the face: 

This one advice ray friends purfue, 
Whilf yet, you've life and breath ; 

Ne’er pledge your hoft+for if you co, 
You'll furely—drink to pzata. 








* [On Virtue’s fane Columbia’s lord.] When this tine was 
He 


has now retired from the helm of affairs; but his name, like 


written, General Wafhington was Prefident of America. 


that of William the Third, will always be dear to every lover 
of genuine liberty ; and heis with juttice entitled the faviour 
of his country, the fupporter of freedom, and the benciactor 


» 


of mankind. 








ee 





THE MEDLEY. 


—_— 


A couple of young ladies, having buried 
their father (who was an old humorift, and had 
fuch an averfion to matrimony that he would 
not allow them to marry, however advantageous 
might be the offer) converfing on his charaéter 
—the eldeft obferved, “ hg is dead at laft, and 


now we will marry !”” “ Well, faid the youngeft, © 





I am for arich hufbAnd and Mr. C fhall 
be my man.” «© Hold filter, faid the other, don’t 
let us be fo hafty in the choice of cur hufbands ; 
let us marty thofe whom the powers above have 
deftined for us; for our marriages are regiftered 
in Heaven’s book.’? Iam forry for that dear 
fitter, replied the youngeft, for I am afraid fa- 
ther will tear out the leaf !” 

Siward, the great Duke of Northumberland, 
rendered himfelf famoxs in the eleventh cen- 
@ry, by totally defeating the tyrant Macbeth, 
and reftoring King Malcom to the throne of 
Scotland. Of this valiant Nobleman two fingu- 
lar cireumftances are related, which difplay his 
high fenfe of honour, and his martial difpofition. 
When intelligence was brought to him that his 
fon ( {born was flain in this glorious action, he 
was at firit inconfolable ; till he heard that the 
wound was received in the breaft, and that he 
had behaved with the greateft gallantry. When 
he found his own death approaching, he order- 
ed his fervants to clothe him in a complete fuit of 
armour ; and fitting erect on his couch, with his 
fpear in his hand, he declared that, in that pof- 
ture, the only one worthy of a warrior, he wouid 
patiently await the fatal moment. 


When any fentence in a play happens to hit 
upon an adtor’s peculiarity, the eficét is fome- 
times very ridiculous. In,a part which Mr. 
Garrick ufed to perform, and in which he had 
ro pronounce a long fpeech to the fair and cruel 
object of his affection, which ends with— 

“ I fear I may feem Lrrrie in your eyes,” 

«‘Damn’d odd if you don’t,” bawled a fel- 
low from the upper gallery. Garrick fever 


repeated the lines afterwards. 
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TERMS OF THE DESSERT TO THE TRUE AMERICAN 
Two Dorrars per annum, one half payable in a_vance, 
TERMS OF THE TRUE AMERICAN. 


Six Dourars per annum payable one halfinadvance, The 
Desert is given gratis to the Subfcribers of © 
Trus American.”’ The‘ True American” 
is publifhed every inorning, on a paper 
equal in fize ani quality te any inthe 
UNITED STATES. 
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